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less daring> with its taste for Radical solutions* Many
of his friendships lay on that side of politics." Per-
haps he should have become a Liberal. That appears
to be his son's conclusion; but when Winston
Churchill wrote his father's LSfi9 he was a Liberal
himself. Between Lord Randolph and the Liberals,
however, lay the dividing gulf of Home Rule; and
as to that he was committed beyond compromise
and with deep sincerity to the view that "Ulster
will fight, Ulster will be right/* So there was
nothing for it but to remain a Unionist and to work
for a distant day when "the Tory Party wiU be
turned into a Liberal Party, and in that transforma-
tion may yet produce a powerful governing force.
If not, G.O.M., Labby, anarchy, etc,, are trium-
phant," At intervals there was a cry among Con-
servatives that * Randolph must return/ At odd
moments he had dreams of a * National Party/
that elusive avatar which haunts politicians* dreams
(as his son searchingly remarked) "at times when
ordinary party machinery is not at their disposal/'
But it was all too difficult; and he lingered* on, a
disappointed Tory whose bright prospects had been
shipwrecked by a fatal weakness for resignation.

His son was growing through those empty years*
He grew into Harrow and grew out of it, rising
no further than the modest dignity of Head of the
Fags and emerging with the Public Schools fencing
championship and a strong conviction that he was
**all fot the Public Schools but I do not want to
go there again/' He went there in the year of
Queen Victoria's first Jubilee and, remaining IB the